A     MIDSUMMER     N I G H T ' S     DREAM-

in fashion of a double cherry, scarcely seeming parted?
Hermia, it is not friendly in you, it is not maidenly,
to join with men in scorning your poor friend."

"I am amazed at your passionate words," said
Hermia: "I scorn you not; it seems you scorn me."
"Ay, do!" returned Helena; "persevere, counterfeit
serious looks, and make mouths at me when I turn'my
back; then wink at each other, and hold the sweet
jest up. If you had any pity, grace, or manners, you
would not use me thus."

While Helena and Hermia were speaking these
angry words to each other, Demetrius and Lysander
left them, to fight together in the wood for the love
of Helena.

When they found the gentlemen had left them,
they departed, and once more wandered weary in the
wood in search of their lovers.

As soon as they were gone, the fairy king, who with
little Puck had been listening to their quarrels, said
to him, "This is your negligence, Puck; or did you do
this wilfully?" "Believe me, king of shadows,"
answered Puck, "it was a mistake: did not you tell
me I should know the man by his Athenian garments ?
However, I am not sorry this has happened, for I think
their jangling makes excellent sport."

"You heard," said Oberon, "that Demetrius and
Lysander are gone to seek a convenient place to fight
in. I command you to overhang the night with a thick
fog, and lead these quarrelsome lovers BO astray in the
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